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Hi E k E wasa Sly young CI 
_ whom'a fair Dam el did love, 5 
A Ny, and it was ſo intire, | 
nothing his Fancy could more: 
She. born of ordinary Parents 
which when his Friends they did know, 
They ſtrove to ſet them at variance, 
proving their ſad Overthrow. ws 


Son, faid the indu'gent Marker,” 
1 pay you now Hiſten x to me, 
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LOVERS 


"Who can W to ſhed 4 . 
Men they theſe Lines ſhall read 2 
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1 bre conſi gerd 1 . 


moſt ſuitable to your Degree; 


5 That you may riſe to promotion, 


ſhe is both Vertuous and Fair, 


therefore your Folly forbear. 


: Mother, thoſe Charms do enflame me, 


which in my Dear I behold; 


Therefore, I pray, do not blame me, 
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8 Two Thouiand Pounds to her Portion, 


I en maintain her like a Lady, . 
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Might I have Welch oi our of Meſure; 


nothing can my Mind remove, 
TI never Marry for Treaſure, 
NOT: me the Creature I love. 


ſhe whom I do. much adore, 


L have got Riches already, 


- 'what need I covet for more? 


1 you give me not one Penny, 


T have five Hundred a Year; 


Now if I Marry with any, 


it ſhall be Nanny, my Dear. 


2 Son, if your love is ſo tooted, 


that from her you cannot part, 
By me it ſhan't be diſputed, : 
take her with all my whole Heart: 


But ſhe in that was Deceitful, - 


as by this Ditty you'll find, 
8 was Action more hateful, 
malice remain di in her Mind. 


Straight ſhe repair d to the 8 
vopwing to ſend her away, 


But with a Smile ſhe did meet her, 
ſaying, dear Daughter, this Day 
We will go buy your Attire, 
every Thing 1 will provide, 


| Tis my unfeigned Deſire 


that thou ſhould be my Son's A 


Thus was the Matter cl. | 
- juſt as his Mother would have; 


Then to a Captain in private. 


"the ſold her. . to be a Sure. 


She from old Eny 
fill'd with much Sorrow and Woe, 
There was no Soul to defend her, 

but ſhe was 5 compelled « to 80. N 


— 


| - When 3 Intention was aver...” 
3 then ſhe return d to her Son; - 


Freely to him did diſcover © : . ; ; ps | 


reſently what ſhe had done; 
Ww en he heard what ſhe had ed” 14; 
bis Rapier he ſtraight e ok, - 15 
Raving like one quite diſtracted. 
crying, you have ruin'd us both. 


Then on the Point of his Rapier 
he did immediately fall; RF, 

Bi Life did go out like a Taper, 

this was the Ruin of all: 

His Mother more than uncivil, 
was of a covetous Mind, 


Money, the Rost of all A 5 1 ER f | 


- 1950 caus d this Confuſion, we find. 


Now does ki Mother with weeping | 
weary out many a Day, 

While her dear Son he lies lep ing 

low in a cold Bed of Clay: 

This is a ſad Deſolation; - © 


did ſend herz: 


ſhe who he much did fore, : : 5 25 Se 


Now 1s ſent far from the Nation, 
waere ſhe will ner ſee 3 more. 


ſeller, in Ajlesbary ; 
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Morten; Elizabeth Price in Nemport.- Pagnell; and by Cburrade Brady in St. 
| At all which Places, Chapmen, 
with all Sorts of Old and New Ballads, 

murh better e 
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T ravellers, &c. may be furniſh'd 
Breadſheets, Hiſtories, &. 


ans Cheaper - than at any other . in 
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